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To  rf:e  Right  Worfliipfull,  my  moH: 

worthy  aftcd:ion.itc  friend,  Maifter  Ichn  Stanncj^ 

one  of  die  Quccncs  Maicftics  Prhiic  Chamber,  &  Pofl-maiffer 

4>f  England.  Thomas  Church^yani  ^doifhet  h  much  hap, 

^rear  health.  With  great  pro/per  ity,  and 

ifierea/c  ofdcprederedtte. 


AM    BOLD   RIGHT    VVOR- 

fliipfull,  on  the  gcncrall  report  of  good  peo- 
ple, and  great  commendation  that  the  wor- 
thicft  fort  giucs  you  ( befides  mine  own  affec- 
tion) to  ptefcnt  ate  wc  forrowfull  verfcs  vnio 
your  protetftion  and  ludgcmcnt.  And  the  ra- 
ther moucd  to  write  of  (ome  fad  inuention^be- 
caufe  I  neuer  knewe  you  dehght  in  hght  or  wanton  difcourfcs. 
Many  times  I  hauc  beheld  the  eeuen  carriage  of  your  bchauiour 
and  good  inclination,toward$  vertuous  excrcifes  &  (tudieSj  that 
many  waycs  produced  as  much  bcnefite  ro  thofe  you  fauour,  as 
procured  profit  and  commoditie  to  ycur  felfe :  a  natural!  djfpo- 
lition  of  a  good  mmde,  neceflary  to  bee  about  Princes,  and  a  blef. 
fcdnes  that  in  thefe  dayes  is  not  common  among  men.  And  for 
fcare  ]  lliould  runne  too  far  in  fhofc  caufes  by  manifeH  fpeeches 
(which  is  not  commonly  allowed  )  I  defire  no  more  in  you,  but  a 
continuance  of  goodnes  and  thofe  vertues  rehearftd,  and  fofall  I 
to  my  purpofed  matter.  7  he  troth  is  good  Sir,  in  the  long  pilgri- 
mage of  mine,  I  purchafed  many  good  friendes  (rcquifitc  for  my 
infortunat  hfe)  which  friends  did  no  foncr  encrcafe^tut  in  a  man- 
ner as  quickly  went  away  ,  either  by  death  or  fome  vnwelcomc 
accident:  andloozing  dayly  one  or  an  other  that  fiood  mcc  in 
great  ftecde,!  bethought  me  ouer-oftcn  on  my  great  lofle,fo  flia- 
ping  a  kinde  of  lamentation  in  that  behalfe  to  exprefle  the  want 
offuch  friendes,!  prefumcd  to  offer  you  this  fimple  Pamphlet, 
as  a  tcftimony  to  be  thankfull  to  thofe  ihat  did  me  pleafure,  (the 
Bifhop  of  Oxford  one  of  the  chiefeO,)  andtokeepc  their  fauour 
\  honour  and  loue^  who  now  are  aliuc. 

A.  2.  This 


ThcEpiftle. 

This  trifle  in  vcrfc,is  xamcdtc^  feafi-^fjoii cheers ,  h^mfs 
ehc  bell  banquets  I  can  inakc  lo  my  fricodcs,  is  but  bare  Trage- 
dies, Epitaphes,  or  fuch  bitter  fruifc  as  fewcdoe  feedc  on,  and 
many  takes  no  tafte  in ,  the  (bwrnes  of  my  dclicates  fo  little  de- 
lights a  multitude.  And  indeed  Syr  now  1  am  left  voydof  al  pro- 
uilion,  and  am  compelled  to  prcfcnt  fuch  things  as  comes  next 
to  my  handc,  becaufe  a  Booke  called  my  Challeiige,(dcdicatcd  to 
the  honorable,Maifter  Secietarie  Wolley  ;)h..th  caried  away  moft, 
or  all  together  of  my  other  conceits :  yet  my  hope  is,this  Ijttle  re- 
creation that  I  offer  you,  (hall  be  as  well  accepted ,  as  though  I 
could  haue  feafted  you  with  a  finer  Banquet;  for  you  knowing 
mine  abihtie  in  furniture  and  knowledge,  I  truft  you  will  take 
well  in  wortli  what  of  good  will  I  am  able  to  bring. 

Thus  wifliing  you  much  harts  cafe,  worldly  hap,andhea- 
uenlie  felicitie,!  take  my  lcauc>  deflring  you  with  fauour  to  readc 
that  whichfoUoweth. 


THE 


The  Eprtaphe  of  the  Right  honorable 
the  Earle  of  Woifter  chat  laft  died,  Kiiight  of  die 

moft  honorable  order  of  the  Garter. 

NO  day  Co  cleere,  but  brings  at  length  darkc  night, 
Faire  flowers  doc  fade,  as  fait  as  they  doegroc : 
No  torch  nor  lampc,  but  burnes  away  their  light, 
Sunne  (limes  awhile,  then  vndcr  clowdc  dotb  goc  j 
The  lyfc  of  man,  is  hcere  compared  Co. 
It  lafts  a  fpacc,  till  btirrowcd  breath  be  paid  : 
And  then  cold  corfe,  in  Tombc  or  grauc  is  laid. 
No  honor,  wealth,  nor  force,  nor  wifedorocs  lore, 
Norfamoujpraifc     ., 
.  Prolongs  our  daies,    •   »., 
When  Death  drawes  neere,^and  man  may  liuc  no  more. 

The  greateft  ICing^  arc  onely  borne  to  die, 
Like  poorclt  men,  their  pafTage  hence  they  take : 
And  noble  Earles,  that  fits  in  honor  hie, 
And  all  cflares,  of  life  an  end  mud  make ; 

Yet  waile  I  will, for  worthy  Worflcrs  fake. 
His  loyall  loue,  to  Prince  and  Country  fuch : 
As  in  our  age,  can  not  be  pi aifd  too  much. 
In  Wales  well  likt,  in  England  honord  Ci\\\  '- 

For  lordly  minde, 

And  hart  moil  kinde 
To  all  his  fricndes :  which  wan  the  worlds  good  will. 

B.  Broughe 


Brouglit  vp  in  Court,  among  the  Princely  fort, 
Of  manner  niilde,  as  his  eftatc  might  fordc  : 
Held  (htely  houfc,  with  trainc  and  princely  port, 
Riglit  fpare  of  fpcech,  yet  wife  and  wacr  in  word ; 
Mol}  glad  of  gucfies,  and  pleafant  at  his  boord. 
Full  franck-  and  free,  where  things  were  nobly  fpcnt ; 
To  cacli  degree,  of  nature  throw-well  bent. 
As  though  a  fpring  in  Ra^ltwd Candle  were, 

To  pleafure  thofc 

Tliat  bounty  Icnowes, 
And  had  dcfirc  to  draw  fwcct  water  there. 

This  Earle  had  ioy,  to  haue  his  ftable  fild, 
\V'th  fairc  great  Horfc,  that  were  for  feruice  fit : 
And  was  himfelfe,  in  ryding  as  well  skild. 
As  any  man,  that  myght  in  faddle  ft ; 

Could  vfe  the  Horfe,  with  euery  kinde  of  bit. 
On  horfe  and  hound^  had  much  defire  to  lockc  .* 
In  building  to,  a  great  delight  he  tooke. 
In  all  good  gifts,  and  artcs  had  fiirc  Come  fight. 
Like  noble  man. 
That  now  and  than 
Could  paflc  oflftime,  with  matters  grauc  or  light. 

And  whan  beft  proofe^of  him  good  people  had, 
A  fickiics  came,  and  tooke  him  hence  in  haft: 
The  ncwes  whereof,  makes  friendes  &  neighbors  fad. 
Who  hopes  his  foule,  the  heaue^is  haue  iinbrall ; 

Loc  Lordings  all,  how  heere  cur  time  we  walte. 
Our  dales  are  Oiort,  our  race  is  quickly  run : 
We  Hip  away,  like  Oiadow  in  the  Sun. 
To  day  on  foote,  to  moi  row  downe  in  grauCf 

From  world  we  goc 

Pothhieaiid  loe. 
All  t/idami  fccdc  no  better  furcrv  haue. 

The 


S^THE   EPITAPH   OF 

the  Right  honorable  Sir  fames  Acrojft^ 

late  Controller  of  the  Queenes  Maicftics 

Houlholde. 

IF  world  were  waxt  vnkinH,and  would  forget  what  liccrc  is  done: 
And  clcanc  wcarc  out  ofmind,  rhe  doubtful  race  that  men  do  run, 
True  writers  Oiould  reuiue,  time  part  for  fcarc  old  age  would  ruil. 
And  (bmc  young  heads  aliue,would  burie  vcrtue  in  the  duft. 
Where  are  our  famous  Kings,  the  rtiepheards  ofcurEnglirti  heard. 
That  conquerd  many  things,  and  made  our  enemies  all  aflkard. 
Our  world  rememl>crs  ncne.with  prmcely  Tombes,  or  blafJ  ofpraife. 
They  are  no  (ooner  gone,  but  their  renowne  in  world  decaycs. 
Their  Counfellers  like  wife,  whole  vvifcdome  held  vp  totfring  ftatc. 
Once  dead  we  doc  defpife,  we  beare  in  breafl  fuch  hart  borne  hate. 
Thus  world  is  worfe  then  nought,  his  care  and  ludgement  is  fb  fraaH* 
It  neucr  takes  no  thought.lPor  nothing  heere  that  may  befall. 
But  God  rhat  all  dotliTee,  and  giues  man  grace  and  gift  of  pen. 
Of  late  hath  moued  mee,  with  vcrfc  to  honour  worthy  men. 
Than  come  Syr  '\amet  Acrojf),  a  Knight  who  ferud  4.  princes  great. 
Who  Fottune  fauourd  oft^and  who  fate  long  in  Senate  (ate. 
(Who  was  a  while  vizroy,and  then  of  Wales  vizprefdcnf  to, 
Did  many  roomes  enioy,  which  none  aliue  may  cafily  doe.) 
Come  take  the  Crowne  Ciuicque,  that  Caftr  gaue  for  true  renowne. 
Not  one  may  wcare  the  likc,in  warlike  ficlde  or  wailed  Towne. 
But  thofe  that  beai  es  in  breff,  to  Country  fuch  great  loue  and  zeale. 
As  dill  they  doc  their  bcfl,  (o  fcrue  both  Prince  &  Common  weale. 
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LctFraunce  &  Scotland  both,  and  freUnd  fhc w  in  louinj  fbrr, 
His  ducfy  and  his  troth,  bid  all  thofc  Realmes  yeeld  true  report. 
And  tell  mc  who  can  fay,  now  borne  in  this  our  Brtmfi)  foyle, 
He  pafied  dccrc  this  day,  through  fuch  great  roomes  without  fbmc 
And  laft  in  Court  of  all,  Sir  fames  ^crojfts  Controller  was,       (foylc. 
That  credite  is  not  fmall,  that  place  through  many  perrils  pafTc. 
Yet  that  and  all  the  rc(t,  of  honors  he  poHcflcd  hecre, 
Fild  neyther  purfe  nor  chcff,  for  he  bougl.t  nl!  thofc  honors  decre. 
VV^fii  lofleoftime  nnd  wealth, and  drcadfull  dangers  day  and  night. 
To  hazard  life  and  health,and  all  he  had  for  Countrycs  right. 
Yea  in  his  brauef}  bo.ift,  when  he  in  grc areft  fp.uour  llood, 
And  profits  dcferud  moft,  the  Princes  died  iLould  doc  him  good. 
Saue  one,  a  Queene  mort  rare,  (to  whom  great  God  great  grace  dooth 
Tooke  of  his  cafe  fom  carc,&  thought  to  help  fiim  in  the  end.   (fend) 
But  ere  the  comfort  came,  his  blaze  An^  candle  cicane  went  out, 
Andniecke  &  mildeas  lambe,  (that  doth  no  death  nor  danger  doubt) 
He  tooke  his  laft  farewell :  and  fo  lofl  life.lands,  goods  and  all, 
To  her  he  feiued  well,  fo  long  as  he  was  at  her  call, 
Loc  what  mifhaps  men  haue,  to  rife.and  rule,  and  goucrnc  mych  : 
Yet  going  CO  their  graue,  the  world  may  fee  they  die  not  rych. 
A  figne  they  had  no  hord,  but  had  their  hope  in  Prince  and  troth  : 
By  fcruicc  and  by  fword,  to  purchafc  fame  and  treafure  both- 
Now  lowe  in  earth  he  lies,  (that  hie  did  fit  and  bcarc  great  fway : ) 
Ty  11  he  and  wcc  /hall  rife,  and  hearc  our  doomc  at  ludgeroent  day. 


FINIS. 


Su 


Sir  William  VVinter,Knight,  his 

^Haf  mourning  verfe  or  careful  crics.flial  feruc  where  fadncs  floes: 
Where  fokini^fighes  and  blobrcd  eyes,  a  world  offorrowc  (Tides. 
Be  ftil!  .ind  mufc,6  houfc  of  loy.giiie  gionmggriefc  fome  place: 
Turne  fblface  fweet  to  fowre  annoy,  that  foonc  is  ftcne  in  face. 
Let  gladfome  mirtli  goe  where  it  pleafe,  make  woe  a  welcome  gueft  .♦ 
Bid  each  delight  and  wi(}iedcafe,diflodgefrom  troubled  brelh 
Let  fports  and  pieafures  filent  be,  and  name  no  caithly  blis : 
For  heauy  harts  doe  bcO  agree,  where  death  and  dollor  is. 
So  if  you  /hapc  your  felues  to  heare.what  did  by  death  befall : 
This  verfe  may  chauncc  to  change  your  chearc ,  &  make  you  moumc 
A  knight  here  lies  but  late  aliue,who  purchall  pcreles  praife:  (withall. 
Who  nobly  long  for  fame  did  ftriue,by  fcruifc  fundry  waifc 
On  fea  and  land  a  happy  man,  that  bore  a  Lyons  hart : 
Who  honor  wealth  «Sc  worHiip  wan,  throw  fword  and  due  tiefart. 
His  skill  and  counccll  gaue  great  grace  .where  martial  people  were : 
And  where  he  /Lewd  his  manly  facejie  puthis  foes  in  fc;irc. 
A  vidor  tliat  brought  tontjueft  homc.from  many  a  fight  and  field : 
A  Champion  that  in  hard  attempts,  had  rather  die  then  yield. 
A  chieftain  oft  that  might  commaund,  both  Oiips  &  men  good  flocc; 
A  gallant  guide  that  throw  would  goe,  and  leade  t!;eni  ali  bcfrt«. 
His  prefence  promifd  good  fucceflc  of  all  he  tooke  in  hiuid ; 
Achcerefullcomfoitindiflreire,alode-(brofourLande.        Z/^* 
A  worthy  that  had  great  regard,  of  charge  and  hues  of  men:        ■,  '^ 
A  wight  in  v^'orld  right  well  prcfcrd,by  (word  but  not  by  pen. 
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Mofl  grauc  of  words  and  flout  of  mind,  ful  conflant^rmc  and  fafl  .* 
Not  furnd  like  wcltring  waucs  with  wind,nor  fturd  by  floi  mc  or  blaft. 
A  targe  ofproofe  to  publiquc  flatc.of  iudgcmcnt  dccpe  and  great : 
That  could  of  Countries  weale  debate,  like  Sage  in  Senate  feate. 
A  fparke  o^tj^lars  by  fpeecli  &  ]ookes,wherein  the  world  might  fpy : 
A  warlike  minda  worthy  head,  a  hart  and  courage  hyc. 
His  fciuicc  laflonfeadeclardiwhatkindeofmaii  he  was: 
Whofc  worth  is  of  as  great  regard,  as  gold  isfrcm  the  glaile. 
What  want  of  him  hauc  we  the  w  hilc,  to  leefe  this  Jewell  now : 
V  Vhofc  valour  O,owne  amid  this  llc,l>kc  pearle  in  princely  brow. 
Come  Sould'.ours  then  with  drum  and  fife,  and  found  his  decrc  adue  % 
Lament  the  loffe  of  Winters  h£e,  in  black  fad  mourning  hue. 
Come  Captaines  all  both  rich  and  poore.with  Oiot  &  Armor  bright 
Andtrailc  your  Colburson  theflowre,in  honor  oi  this  Knight. 
Come  wofuU  babes,  come  fun  and  ayre,cafl  off)  our  garments  gay: 
And  clap  on  robes  of  dcepe  difpaire,  to  waile  this  difmall  day. 
Cold  death  hath  doone  vs  all  this  wrone,  by  griefe  that  body  bred : 
For  Winter  might  haue  liued  long,  and  had  not  now  beene  dead  •• 
If  Death  gauc  not  confent  thereto,  that  lyes  like  pnuie  watch : 
But  loc,  what  Cannon  could  not  doe.Death  made  thereof  difpatch. 
Yet  at  the  brut  of  all  this  broyle,whe  confcicnce  calf  account:  (mounr. 
How  foone  the  life  fhould  Icaue  this  foile,  and  where  the  fbulc  Hiouid 
He  held  vp  hands  with  ffaicd  thought,to  highcff  dowdes  abouc : 
And  (b  (et  all  the  world  at  nought,  and  died  as  meek c  as  Douc. 
We  hope  the  heauens  haue  embraf f.thc  foulc  we  could  not  kecpc : 
And  that  by  grace  is  Winter  plaff ,  in  cyibrams  brcff  to  fleepc. 

fJNjS, 

The  good  Maifter  William  Hol?locl{s  Epitaph,  Con- 
troller of  the  Quccnes  Maicfties  Nauic. 

XA  Vfe  not  to  fee  this  man  in  Tombc.all  flefli  to  graue  muff  goc, 
'^.      Pcath  calls  for  life  (ere  day  of  doome)  to  pay  the  debt  we  owe, 
'  .*  went  from  worldwhen  wo:  Ids  c;oodvvil,enibrarf  him  eu'ry  where, 
"^or  whom  his  fi icnds  fits  wayling  rfill,and  rticds  full  many  a  tcare. 

What  takcth  breath  and  life  mulf  dic,thc  bcff  and  woift  takes  leaue, 

What 
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what  comes  from  earth  in  earth  muft  lic,eU  we  our  fclues  dcceauc. 
Then  worldhngs  wailc  the  dead  no  more,  he  Imes  &  dwcls  in  skyc. 
For  Holftockt  did  but  goe  before ,to  learne  vs  all  to  die. 
In  youth  this  forward  Martiall  man^was  ftill  in  fcruice  great. 
Where  he  much  fame  and  aeditcwan.through  many  a  warhkefcatc. 
In  age  his  care  of  Country  fuch.ashe  lou'd  nothing  more, 
Whereon  he  could  not  talkc  too  much,  if  caufc  ftl  out  rhcrcforc- 
Hys  courage  alwaieshim  prefard, (whiles  he  in  world  did  hue. 
To  worthy  place  of  great  regard,  which  Prince  did  freely  giue, 
As  he  mcrcaft  to  wished  wealth,  or  wor(hip  through  defart. 
He  llKwd  in  ficknes  and  in  health,  a  cheeretiill  librall  hart. 
Held  houfe  and  plentious  table  ft  ill,  full  long  and  many  a  yeere. 
Did  welcome  guefts  with  great  good  wil,  that  came  to  taft  his  chcerc 
Made  much  of  all  good  vcrtuous  men,and  what  fo  ere  befell, 
Wa->  glad  and  pleafant  now  and  then,with  thofe  he  liked  well. 
Full  wife  in  deede  and  waer  of  word,and  carefiill  of  his  charge, 
And  ah^faies  free  and  francke  at  boord,where  his  expcnce  was  large. 
Bebuy  and  pr.iifd  of  poorc  and  rich,  and  prayd  for  fundry  waics, 
Good  Holfiocke  /hall  be  miffed  much,  in  thefe  bard  needy  daies. 
A  confcience  cleere,a  fay  th  moft  feaTne,a  currant  ftampe  of  truth, 
Kept  touch  and  promife,time  and  tearme,fearde  God  in  age  &  youth. 
A  mighty  minde  in  feature  meanc,  that  ventred  life  full  oft, 
On  Tea  or  land  among  the  beft,  that  looked  mofl:  aloft. 
Good  writers  haue  m  feueral  bookes,ret  forth  his  value  throw. 
That  thofe  which  on  the  feruice  lookes,  /hould  honor  Holftocki  nd^n- 
Aslyfc  got  laude,  fo  he  at  death,ro  friends  and  children  faid, 

0  babes  before  I  yeeld  vp  breath,  and  Pilgrims  part  be  plaid, 

1  blcilc  you  all.  and  giue  my  goods  among  you  as  I  may»^ 

Then  in  the  bed  fhrunke  downe  his  head,  and  went  like  blaze  away. 
The  good  he  did  in  his  accounts,  where  foule  now  pleading  is, 
Hcfeeles,  where  hcauenly  ioy  furmounts,  all  kind  of  earthly  blis. 

The 


The  Epitaphe  of  Dcdor  VndcrhtU 
latelie  B.  of  Oxfoid.\ 

I^Hathclpcth  hap  or  due  defcits  ro  bcc  in  Fauourlicrc, 

Whe  life  IS  mixt  vvirh  fuch  orcthvvarts,  wc  buy  our  fortunes  dcre. 
Gay  gold  or  pcarlc  brought  home  from  farrc,  at  end  confunits  away. 
Great  fame  attainde  by  peace  or  warre ,  doth  quickly  hcere  decay. 
The  louc  of  friends  and  fauourwon.of  wife  and  wortliy  wights, 
Steales  hence  hke  Oudow  of  the  fun,  or  ftars  in  moonlhinc  nights. 
Sate  I  not  fafcly  Fnclty  hill,  (m  calmic  vale  below,) 
Fiom  bitter  biath  and  tcmpells  ftill,how  ere  the  winde  did  blow. 
What  fuddauie  ftorme  then  troubles  me^  that  had  fo  fure  a  featc, 
Hatii  winters  waff  blown  down  my  tree,  that  feardno  fummcrj  heat. 
O  tell  harde  Dellnies  why  you  did,  enuy  my  happy  flatc  ? 
Infury  now,  OGod  forbid  I  Hiouldcry  outonfate. 
Or  braule  C<.  chide  with  churli/li  Dcath,for  when  we  hence  muft  goc, 
Whatbcaieth  life  or  draweth  breath,  are  borne  to  die  I  knoe. 
My  friend  IS  gone,  the  pafsingbcli  hath  rung  his  uifuil  end,  VJ 

The  graue  God  wote  we  fee  full  wci/,doth  for  his  coifc  attendc.     ♦ . 
Now  Pnderhtli lyes  vndcr  ground, knit  vp  in  fiieete  full  0  or t, 
Whofc  wit  and^carning  did  abound,  aiOxford  makes  rtpoir. 
He  Bi/Tiop  was  of  thatfairc  feate,  where  floods  of  wildomcfiocs. 
To  whofe  fwcct  Springs  andpountaine  2;reat,  a  woild  of  people  g^o«. 
O  would  to  Cod  he  liad  Uenc  there,  when  he  his  time  did  waOc, 
And  caught  coiKcit  fomc  other  where,  that  halcc  him  hence  in  hade. 
His  lyfc  was  fuch  that  none  could  flame,  with  any  b!ot  or  crime, 
Vnmatcht  alone  he  did  rcmainc,  and  fofpent  all  his  time. 
In  chaftc  content  and  fingte  wife,  a  good  report  to  gaine, 
As  one  that  did  this  world  defpifej.-ind  held  all  plealure  vainc. 
Held  hcufc  an  J  table  in  fuch  rate,  as  though  his  rent  had  bin, 
As  great  as  any  hic  ellatc,  whofe  wealth  comes  flowing  in. 
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Kept  men  that  had  good  gifts  of  grace,  lou'd  thofe  that  worth)'  were. 
To  fchollers  Ihcwd  a  chccrcfiill  face,  relicu'd  them  cu'ry  where. 
His  bounty  and  large  Iibrali  minde^  did  daily  Co  exceede. 
That  he  was  glad  feme  caufe  tofinde,  to  helpe  all  thofe  that  neede. 
His  words  were  of  fo  great  a  waight,  to  ballance  eu'rie  cafe, 
,    That  who  fo  heard  his  Judgement  ftraight.would  giuc  his  wifcdomc 
His  fcnfure  made  the  fentence  cleere,&  fb  fhut  vp  the  dout,      (place. 
Thatfureaioyit  wastoheare,  him  canuafe  queflions  out. 
His  loue  and  zeale  to  Prince  and  ftate,  in  Pulpit  was  expreft. 
And  what  thereof  he  did  debate,  fiirmounted  all  the  reft. 
His  hauiouc  was  fo  fweet  and  meeke,  that  men  might  eafely  know> 
No  vertuc  was  in  him  to  fceke,  he  made  fo  full  a  fhowe. 
For  friendfhip,  faith,  and  dealings  iuft,  he  paft  the  greater  fort. 
An  vpright  man  of  fpcciall  trufl,  with  pafsing  comely  port. 
A  thunder-bolt  to  forraine  foes,  a  skurge  to  each  new  Se^, 
And  one  the  Lord  abouehad  chofe,  to  be  his  owne  elefl. 
Full  long  before  his  leaue  he  tooke,and  life  made  his  lafl  end, 
Vnto  theheaucns  did  he  looke,  and  praicd  with  a  (Vend. 
And  when  the  pangs  of  death  arofe,  as  ficknes  did  incrcafe, 
He  held  vp  hands  and  eyes  did  clofe,and  went  away  in  peace. 

0  England  hadfl  thou  many  fuch,to  be  thy  Jewels  now, 

Thou  could'ft  not  praife  thofe  men  too  much ,  if  thou  wilt  way  them 
Not  I  alone  lament  the  lofTe,for  many  more  there  be,  (throw* 

A  hue  to  beare  this  heauy  cro(re,of  forrow  now  with  me* 

The  quick  I  fawnc  not  on,the  dead  may  none  difpifc,    ^ 
Speake  well  of  thofe  arc  gone,  is  likt  among  the  wife. 
The  quick  mufl  die  or  droope,as  faircfl  f?owre  in  field, 
Vnto  the  flrongefl  troope,  the  weakeft  force  doth  yield. 
So  to  the  vertuous  fort,  that  leaues  good  name  behindc, 

1  yccld  but  true  report,to  call  the  dead  to  minde. 
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The  vnhappy  mans  deere  adewe,  diac  findes 

nothing  jood  chcapc  but  forrowe. 

IF  Sctpio  faidjhys  Countrcy  was  ingratc. 
And  would  not  hauc,his  bones  be  buried  there : 
If  r«///rfound,a  moft  vnthankfull  ftate, 
Wliofc  foulc  rcbulces,no  manly  mindc  might beare ; 
Then  I  may  walke.hkc  Pilgrim  eu'ry  where. 
As  one  compeldjto  Hiunnefrom  natiue  foyle : 
Where  labour  long,  reapt  nought  but  lode  and  toylc. 

Youth  firft  bcguilde,in  Court  witli  hopeforlomc. 
Than  middle  age,  all  weaned  with  Hiarp  war  : 
And  nowe  olde  eld,  to  hue  in  lack  and  fcornc, 
Whofe  wounded  limbs,  fhowcs  many  a  wofull  skar; 

And  fundry  waieSjConfum'd  with  trauailefar. 
Thefc  open  plagues,  and  inward  griefes  ofroind : 
Cryes  out  and  faith,  my  Country  is  vnkinde. 

I  feru'd  in  ficld.foure  Princes  of  greate  fame, 
Borne  vnder  thofe,  an  humble  fubieft  true : 
Three  other  KingSjOf  great  renowne  and  name. 
In  faitiifull  fort, I  feru'd  for  wages  due ; 

But  hecre  Iiege  Lords,!  doe  appeale  from  you, 
That  ncuer  did,aduauncemy  loyall  hart, 
For  treble  toile,  for  paines,  nor  mil  defart. 

Ten  rhoufand  haue found  Fortunes  Buour  good, 
Since  I  began  to  tread  the  ftcps  of  time : 
And  thoufands  rofe.that  in  mcane  places  floodc. 
And  to  the  top  of  Fortunes  wheelc  did  dime  j 
Since  I  polfefl  one  dram  of worldlv  flime. 
ITea.eu'ry  Wafpc,and  hatefull  Homble-bee, 
Sucks  vp  the  fap,of  my  poore  Cypcr  tree- 
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Lilf  c  Tantalus  I  fccdc,  and  faint  for  foodc. 
No  better  fare  at  Fortunes  hands  I  findc: 
Still  necre  good  hap,  yet  farre  from  quiet  moode, 
Toft  vp  and  downc,likc  fcthcr  in  the  windc ; 
Neucr  thought  on,  but  euer  out  of  mindc. 
As  world  Hiouid  thruft  a  man  from  creditc  quite, 
So  fcemes  to  die,  and  yet  rauft  hue  in  fpite. 

If  any  one  that  ftands  at  Well-head  ft  ill. 
Had  freely  fild  my  empty  bucket  bare  .* 
Or  of  himfelfe,had  fhow'd  me  fuch  good  will, 
To  leauc  fome  drops  of  water  to  my  ftiare; 
That  I  had  beenc  refreftit  as  others  arc. 
My  thirftye  rhroateor  skaldcd  hartliadfclt. 
Some  fucker  fweet  that  now  with  heatc  doth  fwelf. 

Or  if  good  mindes  of  men  had  broke  the  ycc. 
That  keepes  by  cold  the  fountaine  frozen  hard : 
Or  turnd  the  cock,  the  conduit  or  the  vice, 
That  vnder  lockc  is  long  fliutvp  and  bard; 
Or  to  the  Prince  my  fimple  futc  prefard. 
I  filly  man  had  furc  podeft  fome  place, 
That  fliould  make  glad  my  felfe  and  all  my  race. 

No  Butter  cleaucs  nor  fticks  vpon  my  bread, 
No  Honny-combes  will  brecdc  in  my  bare  hyuc : 
My  gold  but  glafle.my  filuerworfethen  lead, 
My  luck  as  bad  as  any  man  alyue; 

My  feeble  chaunce,  wants  force  with  fate  to  ftriue. 
That  deft 'ny  ftrangc  that  brings  noioyfullday. 
That  life  but  death,  that  findcs  no  ftaffe  of  ftay. 

What  courfe  or  trade  that  honcft  men  may  hold. 
But  hath  bcene  fought  and  fay'd  with  fweat  of  brow : 
What  arte  or  drift  can  any  head  vntbld, 
But  hath  with  wit  been  tryde  and  fcarched  throw; 
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what  can  be  namde  a  grace  or  vcrf  uc  now. 
But  in  feme  fort  it  hath  beenc  put  in  proofc. 
For  publique  ftatc,or  priuatc  mans  bchoofc. 

All  thefe  good  parts,rarc  gifts  and  graces  great. 
Are  (purnd  at  heere,  where  duety  (eemes  difdaind : 
But  necke  in  yoke  once  free  from  fortunes  threat, 
When  bondage  hath  abroade  fweet  freedome  ^aind; 
May  laugh  to fcorne  at  home  good  credite  ftaind.. 
Than  thofe  rebukes,  that  bites  before  my  face, 
Bchmd  my  backc,  (hall  /howc  their  own  difgracc. 

Heere  lofe  I  time  that  for  good  turnes  doth  gape. 
No  tarrying  where  deferts  are  troden  downe : 
Nor  dwelhng  with  wild  Wolues  in  humane  fliapc, 
That  ftill  deuours  men  of  their  true  renowne ; 

Tweare  better  hue  with  Contdon  the  Glowne, 
Then  come  to  Court,wherc  tauntes  &  gyrds  abounde, 
And  gaine  growcs  fmall,  and  no  great  hap  is  found. 

For  fifty  yeercs  andfiue  Iplidc  it  well. 
And  burthens  bore  as  backe  and  bones  would  breakc : 
Still  fcdde  with  fhales,yet  fometimes  crackt  the  ihell. 
And  kyrnell  found  to  comfort  humour  weake. 

But  when  lame  age  hath  greatefl  caufc  to  fpeakC) 
They  put  me  offfrom  pofl  to  piller  ftill, 
As  though  they  whypt  ahorfe  about  a  MylU 

O  wilic  world,  thou  art  become  too  fine, 
O  cunning  Court,thou  /Tiufflcft  Gardes  too  feft : 
O  hungry  age,when  Souldiours  ftarue  and  pine, 
O  cruell  dayes,rhy  date  too  loong  doth  la(l  j 

O faire  fweet  words,you  proue  a  bittter  blaft. 
O  hapleflc  hope.thou  breedft  but  deepe  difpaire, 
Whofc  hcauy  thoughts  breathes  out  but  fuming  ayre. 
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O  (cede  lU  fownc,  that  bringcs  no  haraefl  home, 
O  time  ill  fpent,  tiiar  gets  no  thanks  nor  gaine : 
Oblaftcd  tree,  whofc  boughes  will  neuer  blome, 
O  fcncclcfle  futc  riiat  brcakcs  both  fleepc  and  brainc ; 

O  curelcflc  gncfc,  6  careful!  cndlcfTe  paine. 
O  kanckrcd  wound,  6  gnawing  corfic  vile, 
Thateates  vp.hart,and  driues  mc  in  exile. 

Now  muft  I  leaue  the  Land  I  like  Co  well. 
And  creepe  awaie  to  forraine  Countrey  ftrange. 
Now  muft  (tifFc  ioynts  among  llrangc  people  dwell. 
Now  for  hard  beds  1  Hiall  (oft  lodging  change; 

Now  from  fwect  peace,  in  war  (hall  body  range. 
Nowe  (hot  and  fword,  and  heauy  coate  of  fteele. 
In  mod  wcake  plite,my  wearie  bones  (hail  feelc. 

And  now  good  Lord,  the  Prince  T  honor  mo(?. 
In  hart,  in  foulc,  in  feare  and  confcience  clcere ; 
To  whom  next  God,  I  would  bequeath  my  ghoft, 
And  all  good  gifts  that  God  hath  fent  me  hccre. 

For  her  I  hold  ne  l»fe  nor  blood  too  deere. 
But  from  her  face,of  force  now  mu  (I  I  goe, 
And  to  what  place,  the  Lord  himfelfe  doth  knoc. 

To  bcgge  ar  home, or  borrow  is  too  bad, 

To  ft eale  or  ffamc,or  not  c(teemd  is  worfe : 

To  hue  by  lo(rc,  or  looke  like  empty  fwad. 

Would  make  world  think  I  third  for  thred-bare  purfe* 

'To  want  and  waile,  to  ban,  to  cry  and  curfe. 
Were  great  offence,  great  folly,fin  and  (bame, 
For  one  foule  fault,  a  man  may  lofe  good  name. 

Then  f  reendes  and  foc£  farewell,  God  mend  you  all. 
The  one  bcwitcht  me  daily  with  faire  words : 
The  other  (ought,  with  quarrcll  or  lewde  brail, 
To  conquer  hiro,  that  neuer  feard  your  fvvords. 
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To  fcckc  fwcctc  m^atc  vpon  your  bitter  bordcs, 
Is  fcruagcfuch,  as  few  free  mindcs  would  wifli, 
Groflcftrc  cxceedcs  fo  decrc  a  dajnty  difti. 

Soplainely  pafTc,  in  Pilgrims  Iwbitc  poorc, 
Eate  what  thou  find'lh  m  Cottage  thacht  with  ftraw, 
Lcaue  thofc  that  lackc,for  almcs  at  Princes  doorc, 
Where  thou  hart  becne,  a  fubieft  vnder  Law. 

But  tell  not  how/myokc  thy  youth  did  draw. 
Like  Oxe  that  goade  pricks  forward  to  his  paine, 
To  plowe  the  ground  for  wealthy  Farmers  game. 

Much  like  the  Bce.that  flyes  to  eu'ry  flowrc, 
To  bring  home  fap,  co  make  fwect  honnty  ftiH: 
And  when  he  hath  doonc  all  lyes  in  his  powre, 
To  Ihow  the  loue  orfruite  of  bis  good  will. 

In  deed  of  thanks,when  he  doth  raeane  do  ill. 
Then  is  he  burnt,or  flung  m  flaming  fire, 
Bccaufe  new  Bees  contents  fine  worlds  defirc. 

Yea,  as  the  Horfe,that  many  yccrcs  and  daies. 
Hath  labrcd  long,and  ferud  his  Maiilers  neede : 
And  borne  him  well,  through  many  deep  foule  waics, 
And  on  good  Corne  and  hay  was  wont  to  feede. 

Yet  waxen  old.and  cannot  doe  the  dcedc, 
He  is  cafloffjand  fame  to  play  the  part 
Of  Hackney  Iade,or  els  muft  draw  the  Cart. 

A  cold  reward,  for  labour  toyle  and  fwcatc, 
As  fmail  regard  is  made  of  many  men : 
Wliy  then  his  wit  and  wifedomc  is  as  weakc 
As  Waltams-calfe,that  plaics  the  fondling  then. 

To  wearc  out  life,  and  fcrue  wirh  fword  and  pen. 
Where  Horfeshap,isfoundc  in  worfe  degree, 
Then  Oxe  in  yoke,  or  ui  the  hiue  the  Bee. 


I  vvaftcbut  vvordcs,  to  waile  or  tell  my  wrong. 
Their  cares  are  ftopt  that  lliould  redredc  the  fame : 
Vnto  the  dead  I  finga  dolehill  fong, 
I  feekc  for  fire,  where  water  qucncheth  flame ; 

Ifvvim  on  feas.yet  finck  in  open  fhamc. 
I  thirft  and  faint  for  drinke  at  fountaines  head, 
I  ftarue  for  foode,  where  thoufands  cate  their  bread. 

Well,  welcome  want,  1  feele  thee  not  alone, 
Myfcllowcs  dwels  in  f^ately  Court  perhaps. 
That  doth  for  want  of flefli  gnaw  neere  the  bone, 
Whofcldome  fucks  fweet  milke  from  Fortunes  paps. 

Yet  plyes  the  Court,  with  curtfies,knees,&  caps. 
A  thraldome  fit,  for  fuch  as  loues  faire  Hioe, 
But  hath  no  wit,nor  knowes  not  where  to  goe. 

The  Lord  be  bleft,  fomc  beare  a  better  braine. 
And  foone  can  lliovv,the  blot  that  fcruage  brings: 
Haue  wit  enough  to  keepe  them  out  of  rainc, 
And  knowes  full  wel,vvhere  fhoe  or  faddle  wrings; 

In  filcnce  fo,  I  knit  vp  all  thefe  things. 
Farewell  fine  Court,  my  plainnes  is  vnfit, 
Among  the  flock  of  gallant  guefls  to  fit. 

Poore,plaine  and  true,  and  furc  of  right  good  race. 
Takes  leaue  of  you,  and  therof  makes  no  vauntes  .- 
Yet  euVy  where,  will  fhow  plaine  true  mans  face. 
For  that  in  world.his  deedes  and  defl'nies  graunts. 

No  force  though  Court  yeelds  him  but  open  taunts. 
God  and  good  Prince,  in  time  can  way  that  well, 
And  make  fad  man,  at  length  in  quiet  dwell. 
FINIS. 

'^  Ajhort  Prayr. 
From  fiuc  extrcamcs  God  mc  prcfaruc. 

Which  common  plagues  all  harts^ doc  hate  : 
To  beg,  to  borrow,  fl;cale,or  ftarue. 

Or  not  cflccmd  in  puL  Lcjuc  ftatc. 


7F 


University  of  California 

SOUTHERN  REGIONAL  LIBRARY  FACILITY 

305  De  Neve  Drive  -  Pari<ing  Lot  17  •  Box  951388 

LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA  90095-1388 

Return  this  material  to  the  library  from  which  it  was  borrowed. 


NOV 


REMtWlVBLE 


UCLA  ACCESS 
Interlibrary  Loan 
1 1630  University 
80x951575 
Los  Angeles,  CA 


0  4  200^ 
fHoM  DME  BECEIVEO 


sIervices 

Research  Lib»ary 
90095  1575 


Form  L-» 
2-.m-lJ.' 14(2)01! 


THE  LITJRARY 

UNTVFT;'.   i  Y  Ox^   CAL1I^X>RWTA^ 


yC  SOUTHERN  REGIONAL  LIBRARY  FACILITY 


AA      000  345  635 


